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The camels for the women were saddled with a high
frame superstructure, into which were placed the babies
and small animals, a puppy and three hens.

"Salaam aleikum," we said.

"Allah yisalmak."

As Auda and I trotted across the southern slopes I
turned and saw the whole family together with their
donkeys, sheep, goats, dogs and sixteen camels, mov-
ing northward. But of the place where their home had
been I could see no trace.

Auda Kobron's theory about camel riding for novices
was this: " First day, a long ride; next day, go gently;
third day, you'll be all right/' This was the third day,
the Legion fort was thirty miles away, and I was not all
right. I ached all over. My thighs felt as though
slashed with a knife. Ashwa was also mopy, and lagged
behind Auda's brute. I was too tired to urge her for-
ward. Auda turned round and grinned at me with his
long, narrow teeth. Then he burst into his endless
chant. Heaps of locusts lay dead on the barren sand.
I was thankful when in the distance, through the after-
noon mirage, I could see the fort of Abu Tayih. Sud-
denly my fatigue lifted. At the same time Ashwa raised
her head and sniffed the air. Then she broke into a
shuffling trot until our first journey together was
finished.

That evening I determined to make notes at the end
of each day until I returned to Amman,